"Oil. Mary! 
We crewn thee with 
blossoms today..." 
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ATTITUDE IN PRAYER. WE SHOULD U 
NEGLECT OUR PRAYERS, MORNING 
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THE fou. bois Imddlcil Lii-cther irji [ilu- 
lection. Red Baker braudished bis pistol 



U are you doing heat bo snarled. 

i- shouted uwr iiu shoulder. "Come on. 



looking ol the hoN.tluou^iu 



on ihe floor o! the cm 
Jul howl as he trad on 
cai, who had been bai 



adngly toward die boys. 
Ihe twokitlelis sprawled 



illy 10 die boys, anil Ihey dashed for the exit 
tie" Mac Humbled, fell lo his hands and 

-us. in liuiii of Use hole. Cvcloiic pushed him 
J^uivMWeJ. As Cyclone crawled out- 



with p 



e.Cy 



the open, the boys began to ran- AH 

' lone stopped. "'Our poniesl The 

have ridden up un our ponies." 

gel to Las Paloraas as fast u we 



ooked ■ 



,nd. "When 






Little Mac mill Jcmme-Lsii 
i jerqine. 



with him and they streaked up the side of tho 
hill again. 

No sooner had they arrived al the hole by 
which they had |ust escaped, than the whole 
cu mi tryside began to resound 'nth the clangor 
of . great bell. The wild tolling reverberated 
ogolnst the walls of the ravine. It echoed and 
re-echoed from the sides of the hills, until tha 
boys felt they were inside a mammoth drum. 

Then, obove the ear-splitting sound, die boys 
heard several sharp gun shots. They've killed 
Angelitol" moaned Jerome. He darted for the 
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Tlie men bad seen them and already were 
driving their horses down into the gulch and 
tipdi'^tii.p.dii.p.r, ].;iN^-. Inaflurrvof hoofs 
cud flvirit; mud. M'r. McISride and lire men 
from the Bar-U arrived at the top first. A mo- 
ment later, the shei 



"te-» 






;oodness' sate, where?" 

Liltle Mae ran past his brother and gaped 
up under thr- hood over the farge. 'There he 
is, ill the bell!" he announced excitedly. 

The cave filled rapidly With the men from 
the Bar-U. oil raking rums gazing up the old 
smithy's nut. High: u, from was Mr. McBride, 
hrrmclf. "Well. Ill be an armadillo!" he ex- 
claimed "Acgehtu ttp«, what in thenameof 
cactus -sjnd..t:id.iv;.>^. ikes are you doing up 
there? Come down befora you fall and break 

-$.. amor." said Angelito meekly, and 
dipped down upon The bed of the forge. 

"I want to know what this is all about," Mr. 
MtBride demanded of his eldest son. "Belter 



in, one voice finally 

i;nle ilsdf !n-iird."'A]]Koliti)V in I he cave with 'hi: 

■ he bandits!" Cyclone cried 11S he made for "i 

the hole in tlie wall of the cave. ing 

He crawl. 



the opposite opening. "The barrdit: 
yelled, backing out quickly. "They're est 
They're going out tlie other side!" 

"What's all this?" asked Mr, McBridi 
zled and completely confused. "Band 

The sheriff, however, seemed to 



lie f.....U'fl'i iKir >l-..rv .if Iki' 'jli.i'll' ii,i_'- 
ol the bell, liusv rhev had followed t!,..- 
id, had run into the bandits, what thegoal- 



roueli herd, BelHi.Ii.idtukl then 

™ L ventures in the cave. 

lplng l "When the bobcat vent for the bad man 

with the hair like fife, I jumped up into the 
puI . chimney." Anaelito told ll;.-m. when his turn 

came to speak, "There were adobe br ' 
u. ionti nihail could climb up. Then 
that, hv ringing the bell, 1 could make people 
come. So 1 swung back and forth." 

"Never mind! It worked!" said Mr. McBri. 
knulk . "Pablo showed us- vour note, Bill," ) 
went ou, "and we followed vuur tracks in til 
direction. Didn't need them, really, for Fab 




i, if it hadn't been for But boll, 
nted for days before thinking of 
re to Red Litard." 
le. with tlie help of the boys, re- 



^■h,.; turkeys Wyrvm.'.m 
[,,■,, pi,- n-l.lijji!; ni:ul tuin- 




Under the sheriff's direction, the bell was 
carefully taken down. It required all the cow- 
boys, Mr. McBride, the four boys, and the 
sheriff, himself, to get it down. 

They couldn't have had so much trouble 
putting it up there as we had gcttini; it down." 

"■'c sheriff, when at" ' " 



thef 



in old m 



The boys went over to them. Toor things!' 
said Cyclone. He regarded them pityingly. For 
all their fear, they sot like two fierce, little 
guards over their dead mother. 

Little Mac reached out his hand, but drew it 
back quickly when die kitten threatened to 
claw him. "I know what 111 do," he concluded. 
He dropped Ins big hat swiftly ov 



and a young boy doinl" it bv tlk'Ui.ehT'.." he 


wiih a deft gesture, picked up the hat with the 


continue!]. leiertiijJ !u the old legend. 


kitten. He drew the rim of the hat together, the 


"We'll never know, will we. Angclito?" Mr. 


kitten nestling safely in the hollow of the 


McBride glanced fondly at him. 




"We won't. Smor McBride," answered An- 




gelito simply. "But I think Our Lady of Guada- 


happily, the four buys sallied out of the Bed' 


lupe knows how it was done." 


Lizard. Outside, they found that the men had 


"How do you suppose this place came to be 


already rigged up a erosspiece to hold the bell 


forgotten. Dad?" asked Cyclone after a pause. 


securely between two of the horses. Jerome 




and Little Mac. Cydu Ml: jti(l.-\tn;<.-]ito mounted 


McBride, "is that the rocks and earth shifted 


their ponies. They wav ed goodby to t he sheriff. 


with time and closed the two passages of the 


as he and his scowling prisoners, surrounded 


cave. According to the old maps, the Camino 


by (V poi-si.-, St.: :i d i.li ;..u,ir.l L.:i=; F alum as. 


de Us Cavadas used to run along just about 

l»r. Will. .h. .».. lr» E „„rl r... C J.« «r™ 


'Adlos," the boys called out. "Goodby, see 



here. With the ■ 
like a screen about the place, and the cave 
in Red Lizard was, you might say, sealed up. 
In this dry climate, the bell was preserved. 



"Ill see you a! the fiwtaf shouted the sheriff. 
"1 wouldn't miss the ringing of the bell in old 
Sail]uiiii]iiLSiU)iifi)V.ujylhirLg in the world." 

Mr. McBride rose in his sfirrups and sang 
out, "Forward!" 

With the old bronze bell borne triumphantly 
in front, the boys began their journey back to 
]uest fur Die ringing 



gbos 



ended 
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